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A DAY’S SHOOTING AT BLACKPOOL. 


Some lou or other Poor Pa had got into his stupid old head that grouse were almost as plentiful at Blackpool as cockles. He was, therefore, considerably 
disappointed, upon arriving, to find that the only place in the town where grouse was really plentiful was at the local poulterers. Papa’s supply of Grouse 
Annihilators were not altogether wasted, though; for, besides massacriny nearly all the seayulls in the vicinity, he managed to frighten the inhabitants of 
Blackpool half out of their wits. Dad's reputation of being a Benefactor to. Mankind is disappearing rapidly.”—Tooxsie. 


A DELICATE QUESTION. ALL ALONG O’ MARY LEA. 


— 


WILLIAM CANNICOTT, who was hanged for the murde. 
of his wife on September 10th, 1756, was married to her 
when he was but twenty years of age, she being forty. 

He was, at the time, a servant to Sir Edward Walford, of 
Brentford, and she a seamstress named Dorothy Tamlyn. 
She had a very bad temper, and was addicted to drinking. 
She had led him to believe that she had saved money, but 
this proved to be untrue. He, however. had saved some- 
thing, and he took a lodging house in Bloomsbury, which 
he left her in charge of, whilst he himself went again into 
service, She here began to drink heavily and to squander 
the money and pawn Cannicott’s clothes and goods, 

Meanwhile he had made acquaintance with one Mary Lea, 
a lady's maid in the house where he was serving, and with \ 
whom he fell deeply in love, and eventually married, con- 1 
cealing from her, however, the fact that he was married 
already. 14 

She left her place after the wedding, and he remained in 
service, but hiring a lodging for her near to where he wae, 
xo that he might spend as much time as possible in he 
company. 

Cannicott’s wife, after a while, found this lodging ont. an- 
arriving on 30 enw 1 1 Eleanor did in 11 ö | f 
“Ere we 8 re 1 5 skin’ um % 0 Fair Rosamond, though without) the poison and ¢ 

Ere, pleec 'y 0 8 ! Nau. 12 re kid in “Whack im! Wot's the use whackin'' im? Will that bring me my ‘arf-quartern 8 8 a 0 i 8 
for u, “alfqnaster 0 i, ud wegn 0 du net wender 11 Lell, an then Ul. the bock? Wet wants to keow is can't I summoas ‘te School Heard narf for the gave Marya bit af her mind. The poor girl was terribl 
bone up wiv water! What remedy ‘ave I got?” price of the gin, ou account o not teachin’ ‘im his dooty towards ‘is parent's booze 7? distressed. and Cannicott overwhelmed with shame when 2 
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his deceit was discovered. But worse was yet to come. 
Mrs, Cannicott threatened, if he did not supply her more plenti- 
fully with money, she would hang him for having two wives. 

„This threat,” says he, in his confessions, “caused me the greatest 
alarm, and though I had long looked upon my wife with the 
utmost disgust—for she was now toothless, bloated by drink, and 
over sixty years of age—L restrained my aversion us far as to treat 
her with some appearance of partiality, seeing her once or twice a 
week. But she persisted in hanging about my masters mansion 
and in draining my pocket the moment she knew | had received 
my wages. III murmured she instantly repeated her old threat. 

One evening in June he met his wife by uppointment, and they 

took a walk, but overtaken by a storm, sought shelter in a tavern 
in the Tottenham Court Road. Here the wife demanded money, 
und being refused, threatened to apply to a magistrate in the 
morning. Leaving the house with her, Cannicott saw en cord, of 
which he took possesion, He says, We had left the tavern but a 
few minutes when tie storm burst forth with renewed or It 
thundered and lightened incessantly. We had taken the road home 
neross the fields. The rain fell in torrents, and we were at a distance 
from any house, and not a human creature was within sight. I fell 
u few paces behind and employed myself in forming the cord into 
n noose, with which to strangle her. I threw it over her head and 
drew it tight. At first she was too surprised to offer the least 
resistance, but when I had jerked the cord with my utmost strength 
she began to struggle terribly. She endeavoured to Led her hands 
between the cord and her neck, and being, notwit standing her 
age and intemperance, a tall, strong woman, she nearly succeeded, 
but L wound the cord tightly round my right hand and pulled it 
violently towards me while, with my left hand places on the back 
of her head, I thrust her forward and so secured a fearful pressure 
on her throat, under which her struggles svon relaxed. She 
shuddered and sank to the ground, but as she fell the overstrained 
cord broke so suddenly that, to my horror, I lost my footing and 
fell beside her. By the time that I had scrambled up she had begun 
to struggle again, and though her eyeballs were starting from their 
sockets, her tongue lolling out between her teeth, and her face 
completely purple from suttocation, she again worked convulsively 
with her hands to free her throat from the cord which had nearly 
cut through the flesh. Rendered desperate by my situation, fearin 
each moment that people would pass near the spot, 1 remembe: 
a pair of long sharp-pointed scissors in the breast pocket of my 
coat, and standing over her with my hand on her head, thrust 
them many times into her throat and body. She soon to 
struggle, and after I had thrust my scissors deep into her left eye, 
she gave utterance to a low groan and expired.” 

Some six months after his execution the murderer's grave was 
opened to receive the body of Mary Lea, who had prayed that she 
might rest there with the man who had blighted her life, but whom 
till the last she loved. 

(Neat week, “A Sham Detective.”) 
— ——— 


Bak GAn DN ix. 


The gall next dore av putt inn 2 strainge plarnts. Billium and 
me iss a watin till itt’s dark to pul em hup. 


* * * * * * 
Jumpin Mosis! They was stinging nettels. We are suffrin 


aggonees, . N 
(Neat weak, sumthink wil are to apping.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


2 we e wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions subuitied. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


Not the same at all, F. EvtoN; Such mistakes will oft occur. 
It's a base consideration, Which the Wreck sould not dieter. 
Absolutely none, GALorsuus. Try another, F. N. J. Sorry, 
Guia, we cannot help you, If you've tried the things you say. 
Haven't got the space for letter, Many thanhs, though, R. H. Fnosr. 
You'd hare heard another story, If he'd happened to hare lest, 
Not from us, we're sure, A. JOSSER. Glad to have your comments, 
With. Jt would probably depend, BEGINNER, Largely on the 
artist's skill. N 
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excepted, post free: 
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Will be paid to the neat-of-kin of an y Man, Woman, Boy, or Girt 
(Railway Servants on duty excepted), who shall ha 77 85 to meet 
with Vi r her death in a Railway Accident to H ¢ Train in 
which they are trarelling, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 
Houipay” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 
“ALLY SorHé's HALF-HOLIDAY” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Weducsday morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Tnsurance lasts one week from that time, eepiring at 9 o'clock the 
following Wednesday morning. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD, 


— 
SCENE—Cummittce Room of Slocombe Podger Hospital 
Saturday Fund, 

The Chairman, Was anyone been to Gridley, the advertisement 
agent, for his subscription ? 

Omnea. No, we left him for you. 

Chairman, All right, Vil tackle him. 

Unterral—Twenty-Sour hours, 

The Vice-Chairman, Well, have you succeeded with Gridley ? 

Chairman, No, indeed, he said he couldn't afford it; and what's 
worse, he talked me into giving him a twelve months’ advertise- 
ment for his wretched paper. 3 


„O Womas, in our hours of fees!“ 
(The married lawyer's inmost thought I quote) 
What time his client did him please 
ty placing in his hand a tive-pound note. 
*( Woman, in our hours of fees, 
Our satisfaction it doth greatly rob, 
To think how calmly thou dost seize, 
From every tiver, five-and-ninety bob!“ 


Overheard on the Sands. 
First Spectator, Who is that old fellow over there who appears 
to be enjoying these very fourth-rate niggers so, his face seems 


familiar? 
Second Spectator. That? Oh, that’s Chanter, of our Vigilance 
Society ; the man who wants to shut up all the miuwsic-halls, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HADE-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 591.—The “Weymouth Bathing” Costume. 


JONES'S POST-CARD TO 
5 HIS WIFE. 
5 already.” na 


a ra , 
„70 A 4 


Cr ele. Have you seen your father lately, Cissie ? 
5 t as ma is out, I gucss you'll find him in the kiteben flirt ing 


“You've got a bad cold, Mary.” “ Yer; 
and I'm so hoarse that if you kissed me I 
couldn't scream.” 


AUTHORS—AUTHENTIC. 


(Saturday, August 24, 10d. 


Foun Mouse. Ims't han lovely awit "The 
own Mouse. isn’t she a lovely gir one in t 9220 
Country Mouse 3 Yes, very ; eee drves! 
Town Mouse. — has 25 7 178 = 
Country Mouse. It was lucky she t come out 
it woulda have been decent. * any further, or 


SoME literary whale has decided that in future he will not 01.1 
anyone an autograph who cannot prove that he has read his lat; 
book. This is very cruel. Surely proof of purchase ought 10 l. 
sufticient. 1 : 


At the Concert, 
She. Oh, dear, how I do wish that man next to you would not 
keep on beating time to everything with his foot. 
JI. Yes, very annoying, isn’t it; but I suppose that's what he's! 
call putting his sole into the music. : 


THE minstrel of the bardic clan 
Have often sung to you and me, 

That fiesta ee twixt man and man 
Is an admirable thing to see. 


But, alas! weve proved that friendship true 
Twixt man and man is no exister— 

Save in a case where one of two 
Desires to mash the other's sister! 


s 

Stickers. 1 hear that Miss Prettypet has quarrelled with ala 
Monebags, whom she was going to marry. 5 

Flickers. Really ! What about! 

tickers. Oh, with regard to his J believe. 

Blickers. Bless me! l didn’t know he'd been rackets. 

Stickers. It isn't that. It isn't the quality of his past, it's tl. 
quantity of it. oe 


s 
Youthful Johnnie (who has dined). There's plenty of room. s+ 
rei Ader g Party, Allow me to 
nified Elder A w me tu t t 4 
wan, fat cocks are not inthe habit of mine e 


No, Grace Secunders, you really shouldn't; our nerves are not 
half proof against this surt of thing. Perhaps some of our readers 
cun tell you if a red-headed lob-bowler can be correctly describe 
as u lobster, we can't. * 

Jvhnson, Who introduced cycling into this country ? 

Knowall, The doctors. 

Johnson, The doctors? How was that? 

Knowall, Why the sanitary arrangements were becoming so 
ee and the country getting so healthy that the medical pro. 

ession saw that unless something was done their occupation vn. 

gone, so they to recommend bicycle riding, and now they 

ure doing as well as ever. ee 0 
s 


Pretty Teacher. Johnny, I'm ashamed of you! Don't you know 
it’s ver de to ie fishing on Sunday! * reake 

Cheeky Pupil. Well, how about you, miss? 

Pretty Teacher. Me! 1 don’t go fishing. 

Cheeky Pupil. Oh, don't you! I heard ma say, last Sunday, 
when you were walking home with Mr. Goodmatch, “ There's that 
brazen hussy fishing again. 1 [ Gets his cars bored. 

= 
My cellar with rats is infested, 
And my wife is of rats so afraid 
That she wouldn't go thither, 
Unless I were with her, 
If a thousand bright pounds she were paid! 


brow 5 ever a 
ves way greater. An me 
(When the thunders are e 
And lightnings are flashing) 
Lies my wife in the cellar, pal ! 
ss 


s 

Young Man (wildly), Here, gimme half-a-pint of prussic acid in 
a tumbler. 

Chemist. Can't be done, young fellow; but, look here, if you 
really want to give the coroner a chance try the tipple over th: 
way, they sell poisons there without asking any questions. 

* 


Firat Ingenuous dey Thing. Which would you rather br. 
bi <5 aged or ot rine Ok ged, of 
Second Ingenuous You ing. en of course. 
First Ingenuous N 4 5 Would oat Why? 
Second Ingenuous Young Thing. Why, look at the difference in 
the rings, dear ! ee 
s 


“ REALLY, my dear,” said the poor, patient hubby, don't you 
think it’s possible for you to put on your bonnet under an hour at. 
a half? L almost began to think you were dead.” Well, deare='. 
pee late wife, anyhow,” she smiled, and he forgave her on the 
spot. oe 


s 

Mr. Sharpleigh. I say, dear, don't you think you ought to run in 
next door and see what is the matter? 

Mrs. Sharpleigh. What for, dear? 

Vr. Sharpleigh. Why, Temperleigh has been home all the after- 
noon, and it’s 11 you know, and they haven't had a row yet. 
One of them must be ll. * 

s 


_ Jiggs. That fellow over there now is engaged in what Tall an 
ideal business—he's a game dealer. 
Jagge (in surprise). A game dealer, d'ye say? Why, surely you 
can’t call that an ; 
Jiggs. Well, 1 don't know; you see, it's usually a high deal 
business, anyhow, ay 
(And the jury returned a verdict of justifiable homies, 
without leaving the bur. 
* 2 


s 

THEY sat in the stalls, did Eddie and May, 
Looking at Oliver Goldsmith's play. 
And he lightly lisped in his loved one’s ear : 
“ Did you ever Stoop To Conquer, dear?” 
Bet your boots I did!” the fair 17 replied, 
And her face lit up with a look of pride. 
“1 Stoeped To Conquer, in truth, my dear, 
When the bicycle record I broke last year! 

ss 


s 2 
Public Adviser, Why don't you put your ginger- beer in tke 
shade, my good woman? It wil) keep so much better. 0 
_ Lhe Good Woman, But I don't want it to keep! I want to 
it. Have a bottle? ee 
s 


First Diner. Here. waiter, III have a nice thick cut of rea 
mutton, well done, and not too fat. 

Sccond Diner, And bring ine a thin cut, underdone, and fat. 

Waiter. Ves, sir. (Ten sccunds later, calling up tube) Jew. t. 
plates o roast mutton. 
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Saturday, August 24, 1896.) 
TOOTSIE AT WEYMOUTH. 


WHEN Ma's ina was a giddy girlikin, in 9 short-waisted frock 
with a skirt short enough to show her ankles, sandalled shoes and 
open-worked 
stockings, Wey- 
mouth was one of 
the most fashion. 
able of all the 
“sea-bathing 
laces,” for their 
ajesties George 
III. and his Queen 
and other 
branches of the 
0 Family 
visited it in 1789, 
and subsequently 
spent several 
weeks there every 
year during the 
season. Let us 
peep into Ma's 
guide for 1803, and 
see what Wer- 
mouth used to be 
like. 

The sands were 
“as smooth as a 
carpet and solid 
to the tread.” 
The bathing- 
machines were 
thirty in number, and there was a “commodious hot salt-water 
bath, on a very large scale,” at which the price of a single bath, if 
taken before six in the evening was three-and-six, and, if after, 
four shillings. There were also“ private cold baths, which timid or 
infirm persons er to at once plunging into the arms of Nep. 
tune.” A gu bath of this description was, we are told, erected 
“as n speculation” for the use of George III., but he only used it 
once, and the reason assigned was that the water contained less 
of the marine salt than that on the beach. Did his Majesty go 
“bubbing around,” I wonder, in the ocean waves, and what, I 
wonder, did he wear? 

of the public entertainments, the good old guide-book man 
makes this somewhat enigmatical remark: As theatrical 
amusements, when the sock is preferred to the buskin, are bene- 
ficial to health, by diverting the mind, every public place finds a 
theatre a necessa! to its success.’ erefore, there was 


f Billy suffers. 


ry a 
u Theatre Royal, at which “the best companies from the London 
and Bath theatres frequently exhibited their talents.” 
Of course there were rides and drives and aquatic excursions as 


” 


now, and “the New Pier, an amusing saunter, replete with variety. 
But the Assembly Rooms, 
with the M.C.’s rules and 
regulations, are most fraught 
with interest. I cannot re- 
{rain from copying out: 

“1. That gentlemen are 
not to appear in the rooms 
neither on Tuesday or Friday 
evenings in boots; nor ladies 
in riding habits. 

2. That no lady or gentle - 
man enn be permitted to 
dance in coloured gloves. 

3. That gentlemen will be 
pleased to leave their swords 
ut the door, 

“4. That no dogs be ad- 
mitted,” 

And the word dg is 
winted in italics, Why? The 
M. C. surely did not mean 
two-legged do dogs, 
wild dogs, gay dogs, deuces 
of dogs! ho shall say? 

Ah! what a while it 

is since Ma's ma was a ay 
girl, Where are those swo! 
now rusting? Where are the 
short-waisted frocks and 
scents and flowers? What 
has become of the wearers 
of the habits and boots? 
A cold, grey shadow has fallen on them all, and here we are in the 
modern and somewhat common-place Weymouth of to-day. 
_ But modern Weymouth is bright and cheerful. Its population 
is said to be over $0,000, and its visitors are numerous. The air of 
the Western esplanade is as mild as that of the South of France, 
und invalids can potter about out of doors on almost everyone of 
its winter days. 

We have had some windy weather lately, and Billy's sufferings on 
board Bob's awful yacht have been very severe. Even superior 
Kath buns (from Bath) have had no attractions for him. Our 
sufferings on board that ill-starred craft have been quite sufficient, 
aud it has now been secretly pro that one of us should urge 
the crew (a man and boy) to mutiny, and to capture, scuttle, burn, 
or blow up the Zadpule. We have, however, stipulated that Bob 
is not to be killed, unless it be absolutely necessary. 

Give me a steamer, with a proper steward and food and things. 
1 can't stand the mess and muddle of the amateur yachtsman. We 
had a jolly trip the other day with a jolly captain, with whom I 
had a long chat on the bridge, and he promised to tench me how to 
box the compass, I said if he thought it wouldn't hurt it much I 
would promise to 
put on the gloves, 

There are some 
delightful drives 
round about 
Weymouth, and 
a huge number 
of bicyclists are 
to be seen upon 
the roads. Port- 
land is a place 
vou are advised 
to visit, and it is 
pleasant enough 
to have a look 
nt the outside of 
the big building. 
A very little of 
the inside, I sup- 
pose, would be 
sufficiently satis- 


fying. 
We saw the 
other night a 
very g show 
at the Jubilee 
Hall, and have 
listened to much 
well - played 
music. Wetried 
our fortunes at an automatic machine, and Tottie Goodenough was 
disgusted with her's. For my part, I am disgusted with every- 

ting. 

With yacht, with my latest frock, with my latest pactcernn hs 
1 5 Bly, and the Dook, and Tottie, and Lardi, and, above all, 

Bob. 


On the bridge. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR 


SLOPER’S PILLS 


PRICE Gi PER BOX (50 PILLS). 


LOPER’S PILLS ARE MADE FROM THE PRE- 
SCRIPTION OF AN EMINENT PHYSICIAN 
PRACTISING IN THE WEST END OF LONDON, 
and will be found invaluable in cases of Liver Complaint, Indige=- 
tion, all Stomachic Affections, Giddiness, Nervousness, Shortness 
ot Breath. Costiveness, Headache, Wind, Blotches on the Skin, 
Pimples, Debility, Disturbed Nights, Unpleasant Dreams, Bilious- 
ness. Want of Tone, all Female Complaints, etc. 


19 Bridport Street, Liverpool, 
July 29th, 1895. 
Messrs. GURDEN d CO. 

SIRS,—I just drop you a line to let vou 
know that Sloper's Pills have proved reallu a 
boon to me and Saved me Pounds; in fact, 
my bladder disorder is literally cured. 

Yours faithfully, 
TOM C. HODSON 
(Scientist). 


IF YOUR CHEMIST DOES NOT KEEP SLOPER’S PILLS 
SEND OI IN STAMPS TO 


THE PROPRIETORS, 


GURD N K O., 
98 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., 
AND A BOX WILL BE SENT IMMEDIATELY. 


A KNIGHT OF THE ROAD. 


‘THEY called him Cold Tea Chapman, because no commercial 
traveller was hardier than he in scenting out a cheap temperance 
hotel on arriving in a strange town. Not that he didn't relish n 
drop of larynx-polish as well as the best of them, but his salary 
didn't run to it. Ikecheimer, Skinhausen and Co, whom he repre- 
sented in the Houndsditch-Japanese knick-knacks line, had never 
poe eee paying living wages, and Chapman had to cconomise 
considerably. : 

He came back off a journey last Saturday morning with fewer 
orders than usual, and “the firm’s” reception of him was about as 
genial as a moneylender’s funeral on a wet day. It wasn't his 
fault, he'd done all he knew, but orders would not come, Skin- 
hausen frowned upon him, and beckoned him to come into his 
little private office. 

“Mizder Chapman, he said, when the poor fellow got there, 
ve ve been talkin’ aboud you, my bardner and I, an’ ve’ve gome 
to the gonclusion dat you dòn'd onderstand yer pizness.” 

“ Anyway, sir,” broke in the struggler after sa = „I represented 
Brown, Jones and Co. for thirteen years successfully.” 

“Den id's a bity you left em. I don'd tink your bowers of 
bersunsion are up to de mark. But I'll gif you a lezzon. Now jest 
you subbose that J’m the draveller. III go oudside der door an’ 
gome in vit’ der bag of zamples, and you predend to be der zhob. 
keeper—and stall ine off—as you zay dey do you—and zee what J 
SAYS. 

So out of the room went Mr. Skinhausen, grabbed up a great 
parcel of goods, and entered the room again hat in hand. 

“© Goot mornin’, Mister Chones.“ he said, acting the part of the 
ideal traveller. vhat lofely vedder ve're havin’. Ach, now we've 
got de Tories in ve shall see trade go up ‘igher dan der pig vheel at 
Earl's Gourt! Vhy, an’ how vell you’re lookin’, Mister Chones, 
jest as smilin’ an’ pleasant as if you'd ‘ad a vortune left yer. Now, 
sir, I've come vrom Messrs. Ikeheimer, Skinhausen and Co., of 
*Oundsditch—”"” 

“What!” yelled Chapman, rising from his chair and acting the 
part to the life, “Ikeheimer and Skinhausen? Them bally 
thievin’ German Jews! They ought to be hung after the last lot 
of rubbish they shot into me. I've dealt with some rascally firms 
in my life, but I'm jiggered if I ever came acroas a couple of such 
rascally scoundrels as Ikeheimer and Skinhausen! Get out of 
55 an’ de precious slippery about it, too, or I'm hanged if I 

on. 

But Solomon Skinhausen had fled from the room, and Mr. Cold 
Tea Chapman left the firm's employ with a month’s “screw” in 
lieu of notice that very night. He says he'll leave “the road.“ He 
feels sure, by the effect cf his maiden effort on old Skinhausen, 
that a fortune awaits him on the London stage. 


— — 


OTHER PEOPLE'S TROUBLES. 


TALKING about things that are hard to find, the proverbial 
necdle in the haystack isn’t in it with the time of the trains to the 
seaside in last April’s Bradshaw, which you've borrowed from the 
public-house, and which has sundry columns blotted out by porter 
stains ! 

The Japanese are getting civilization by leaps and bounds. 
They've got bars now, just as we have in the Strand, and bar- 
mashers who, over their brandies-and-sodas, address each other 
us Dear old Jappie.” . 

„There's a good deal of aftinity,” said a certain Leather Lane 
father, as he selected a pliant and supple penny cane out of the 
bundle at the oilshop, “between boys and the engines that drive 
dectets, light machines—they cant be made to work without 

eltin’ 1" 

The Clerk of the Weather, whoever he is, is a mean skunk, The 
nicest girl we know determined to go in for gardening a fortnight 
back. She bought a pair of pink silk stockings, high-heeled 
patent-leather shoes, and a watering-pot, and—and it's rained 
every blessed day since! 

There was a man we know who lost a case in the Law Courts 
the other day through “overdoing it.” His evidence was so clear 
that it was transparent! 


— rr 3 


267 
A NASAL TRAGEDY. 


— 


JOHN Henry Footer was his name. Possessed of every 
known virtue and many unsuspected ones ; possessed likewise of a 
modest though © sufficient 
income, and rejoicing in a 
disposition absolutely devoid 
of guile, it seemed as if Nature 
had destined him for a peace- 
ful, unchequered existence 
which might eventually serve 
to “point n moral or adorn 
a tale“ for the benetit of 
generations yet unborn. But, 
alas! the divinity of accident 
sha our ends according to 
no known law. One morning 
John Henry looked in the 

lass and saw that the end of 

in nose was red. 

Now to the practised 
whisky shifter, the persistent 
smoker, or the habitual night- 
hawk, a nose more or less 
rubicund is a matter of small 
consequence. It may cer- 
tainly be constitutional, but 
it is more likely to be a 
species of acquired trade- 
mark. To the young man, 
however, of spotless record— 
to him who abjures whisky 
and eschews tobacco; who 
is never out of bed after ten; 
who always comes home re- 
gularly to tea, and to whom 
“the chimes at midnight“ ° 
are an unknown quantity— 
to him, we say, a red nose is a serious, nay, an awful affair, 
When, therefore, at the end of eu few weeks John Henry found 
the redness increasing both in depth and volume, he became a 
prey to the liveliest despair. 

Remedies innumerable were essayed. Potions and drugs were 
swallowed recklessly, nose machines applied desperately, ointments 
rubbed in mercilessly. Physician and surgeon diagnosed, poulticed 
and bolused: but in vain. As if out of pure contempt for the 
boasted advancement of modern medical science, the redness 
triumphantly laughed their united attacks to scorn, and emerged 
a fiery victor from the fray. 

At this period Civilization evidently resolved to form an offen- 
sive alliance with Nature, and assist in carrying on the war, for 
John Henry’s landlady suddenly invaded his domain, and with a 
marked increase of her normal austerity, gave him a week's notice 


Locked in the glass, 


. 

„Which,“ she remarked grimly, “it’s a sad sight, Heving only 
knows, to see a young 
feller a-wilfully fallin’ 
into the arms of the 
demon, Strong Drink 
which is the curse of 
this country, an’ me, 
the widow of a church. 
warden! Not that I'm 
agin an occasional ‘arf 
pint of porter, which 
is soothing to the con- 
gestive orgins, but when 
it comes to sly an’ secret 
guzzlin’, an“ noses n- 
bein’ marked with the 
brand of Cain—!” 

In vain the hapless 
victim protested that 
his habits were un- 
changed, that he still 
remained a total ab- 
stainer, that drink had 
nothing whatever to 
do with his misfortune. 
An incredulous smile, 
coupled with a more 
emphatic reiteration of 
dismissal, met every 
denial, und with the 
iron deep in his soul 
John enry looked 
about for other dig- 
gings.” 

But the prim habita- 
tions he naturally sought would have none of him. A furtive, 
hang-dog manner, the outcome of impotent rage and shame, 
had gradually superseded his original demureness; and this, 
in conjunction with his flaming proboscis, struck a note of 
natural mistrust in many an apartment-letting breast. The 
good, worthy creatures looked into John Henry's face, fixed 
their eyes upon its now most striking feature, and either refused 
point blank to take him in, or excused themselves on the ground 
that they had just let the rooms, and hadn't had time to take 
down the bill. So, in sheer desperation, he fled to a semi-retired 
watering-place, and put up at the first pub. he came across. 

Three days later, the landlord (who had at first hailed his advent 
with unspeakable joy) himself deposited his guest's belongings on 
the front doorstep, exclaiming with manly indignation as he did 
so: “Why you ought to be took up for false pretences! Three 
days in my ‘ouse 
with a beak like 
that, an' ‘ad nothing 
but two ginger- 
beers! Why I call 
it n houtrage, that’s 
what it is—H-0-U-T- 
R-A-G-E—houtrage!"” 

Easy indeed is the 
descent to the nether 
regions, John 
Henry, his progress 
materially facilitated 
by an unsympathetic 
worl 15 himself 
rapidly tobogganing 
downwards. He be- 
came an outcast. 
Young maidens en- 
countering him in 
the street would 
either titter audibly 
or disdainfully tors 
their heads; elderly 
ladies shrank as if 
from a plague; and 
benevolent old 
noodles bombarded 
him with tracts. 
Was this to be en- 
dured? No! 

So one moonless 
night, when the tide 
was out, he walked seawards ; and the following dawn his out- 
stretched body lay stark upon the shingle, the fatal nose, its fiery 
hue unquenched by death. defiantly upturned towards the cold 
grey sky. 


Gave him a week's notice. 


“You ought to be tuok up.” 
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SAS 
“NV 
HOW HC BROKE THE ICE. 

Me, Willer —you come with me to the pawubroker's ? 

She. Why ? 
He, Because I want to p wp (he question, 


a ( 8 —— 


SEASIDE RESORTS, BY ALEXANORY’S OWN 
CAMERA. 


No. 10,—Skegness. 


“T have taken George in char. 
Married him in fact. — 7 
Srom Letter of Young Lady. 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—SIR JOSEPH BARNBY. 


“ Here, call your dog away! What's the matter with him?“ 
„lle can't ebide bones with nothing on en.“ 


„%% e Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those 
Of her friends whose portraits have not yet been inserted. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


— 


SSS 


“T understawl, Sir Jozeph, that at this year’s Kistelifol you were particularly 
struck with the excellence of the choir-singing?” “Greatly, Ar. SLovER; 1 hal 
venerally understood that Germany had the copyright iu male voice singing, but I 
have never heard any suc ging abroad or anywhere else that came within easy 
di-tance of wnat I beant that day.” “Really! Well, now you mention it, I am not 
surprised.—-(1) I remember while in Germany lodging in the same house as a 
student, and on one occasion over our books we vecame exceedingly friendly, aud it 
ended by him singing Gol Save the Queen’ in English, while I warbled at the same 
time The Waterbury on the Rhine’ in German. I say ended, for Grogsplitz. our 
lawilord, came up and put the closure on——(2) I shall never forget his astonishet 
face when he entered the room and discovered us only paying international compli- 
meuts in sung. He said be expected to fiud, at least, an earthquake aml the roof off, 


entered thoroughly into the spirit of the thing and clected to play the big drum. — 

(4) All wonkd have gone well had I not entered not only into the spirit of the thins 
but the drum itself on the occasion of our first public performance, assisted therein 
by the populace, By the way, the awards given to the successiul competitors at 
the Eisteddfod are, I presume, substantial?" „ Well, uo, but I have discovered the 
secret why the prizes, though small, are so eagerly sought after, The fact is the 
winners Were invested with their medals or ribbons by the hands of fair ladies; aul 
Wales, my dear sir, not outy tas the tinest voices in the world but the handsomest 


lndies—but you are not going?” “Indeed, yes—off th Wale get nationalise!— 
sing at the next Eisteddfod, and obtain a prize! Ta, ta?“ Aud we find the Acet 
in Wales. “Ah!” he is saying, „tis Jenny Jones, Tam sure it is Jenny Jones. List 


No. 405.—Miss DoLLy DAWNEY. 
“Steel not thy heart, fair maid, again-t thy slave.” 


to me while I sing. Jenny darling. 
— The Dok Snook, 


“In very truth a peerleas beauty she.” 


—Lord Rub, 
* Mine is a deep, unfathomable love.” 


—The Hon. Billy, 


(1) As McNab and McParritch were ing to censure McSwine for 
having his farm in a continual state of inundation, 


% Am yet my voice is flute-like, proving—if there was any discord in the per- 
fourmance—it rested with Germany, which bears out what you observe.” M -N 1 
see you know how to handle the instrument.“ © Perfectly. Lam ne mean musician, 
Why, ‘twas I who founded the Battersea Drum aud Fife Baud, I cau as-ure yuu, I 


McSWINE’S INIQUITY. 


(2) The Eider su ily “turned turtle.“ and McParritch shrieked, 
Dear me, McNab's deed ut last 1“ 


(3) When the Eller came up, saying, “ Ye bi 


1 want your opinion of my voice. Ahem! 
(Sings). Drink to me ouly with thy eyes, And Iwill pledge with mine, of An. l. u 
the sentiment implies, "Twill, dearest, save the rhino?“ (5) But she only turned 
up her little nose and left the Wreck disconsolate on the lone Welsh mountain: trom 
whence it is hope by mauy people be will never return. 


randy-nosed whelk ! can a man vo tak’ a 
moothful o' fresh watter withoot ye yelp on about bis being deel? 
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0 bebe speak 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLI GIG. 


Greeting, most noble friends and patrons, greeting, and a right cordial welcome from your old bebold, Ils had a festive time, I'm told :—A very interesting race, But Tl lay tira ta one en 
and faithful servant. I trust when you have cast your eye on this little lot that you will say l have = Grace : Ihe lawyers stow their bricfs away, And start wpon their holiday :—The recent thunder- i 
not been idle. But see, the clock points the hour of commencement ; take your seats please, and — storm, one hears, Was worst of ali of recent years r Ihe Speaker swears the members in, Before the 
we will ring up the curtain: — The Tvotsie Belle was nowhere here, And all through SLOPER'S fault, — business can begin: There, what do you all think of that? j 
Ifear :—The cricket festival was quite A pleasing and imposing sight :—The German Emperor, — equal it for the money, en? ‘Ta, ta— THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


Pretty hard job to tind anything to 


A VERY DIFFERENT THING. 


“ ‘iti, 


é 


pete 
— 
= 


COMPLIMENTARY. 


What say ?—come round to invite me to go with you to the 


theatre? Don't mind: I may just as well go to sleep there as 
anywhere else.“ 


Vr. Snipson, Er—would you like a narrow or acep collar on 
your . 7 1 

Club-footed Propriet i t. or would 5 1 ‘ 4 Mr. Bounderboy. Well, you see, I've got a habit of turnine up my 
you rather I kicked phe aa N “Oh! I'm not going a step further: George says this is an awful place for harks.“ “Ob, you collab wheu a dun ie, so make it as won. as you like. 


(vol Customer (considering in · point), What fut? silly ! he only meant the landla, ly.“ (Cash with that order. 
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2 Ar last it has come—the slave has revolted, the worm has turned, A CHRONICLE OF CURIOU 

ALLY CAMPANE. anda “Society for the Abolition of Tips” isan accomplished fact. A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDIXG dl EVENTS, 
— How far it — 3 

A pocron has been giving his ideas upon the subject of sea- dy | 25th August, 18651,—Miss Helen Faucit was thic 


bathing, and is strongly of the opinion that the benefits to be 
J derived from this process are largely bort of 12 
counterbalanced by the manner in 8 8 rod 
which it is too commonly indulged. Lars nahi at 
The stupid and pis pe practice of * 5 bd 
wetting the feet and ! only, and will “tha 
leaving the head and ly dry, is Ww male: 0 
said to be highly dangerous, and the n A 7 525 
M. D. is terribly severe upon those ahh i 32 
Indies who appear to bathe for no Oben 


married to Mr. Theodore Martin. De Quincey, writing in leis 
ean eee 
—forth ste , walking in brightness, the most fa a 

marbles, Miss Helen Faucit, as Antigone.” ultless of G41 


26th August, 1766.—In Gray's correspondence 15 
we rend, Button's tirst collection of monkeys is Sioa but, dit 
thing, but not much to my edification ; for he is pretty v. 
acquainted with their persons, but not with their manner 


27th August, 1828.—Jack Johnstone, the celebrat i 
galego ately tasines 9 5 died 12 day, 109 seventy-eight. As the Pring, ; 
to keep the water from contact with iscertainly a W ee, the fovis 1 cle Irish ballads, . 
the dant dresses. ome in the ther bad — J societies of the year 1750. a1; 

* ee right direc- eren 1 
WITH the prorogation of Parlia- tion. The 28th August, 1749.—Goethe, the test modern poet 


Germany, was born this day at Fran ort-on-the- Maine. 1 
genius was many-hued, and his craving was . 1 
especially, for“ more light.” His favourite wine was Johannish. f. 
which has a clearness, brightness and fragrance peculiar to itselt, ” 
furbished up afresh, and a brand evil, an 


20th August, 1880.—A newspaper of thi ae saree 
new set invented for the occasion. “ Princess Sophie of Prussia has gone 4 much ais lei 
It is too late in the year now for Stamped out. The waiter who serves our dinner, the porter who Greek since it was known that she was to mar ag o learn 
gigantic berries, but our old carries our bag and a hundred or so others who look for gratuities, Hellenic throne. The Princess has made . t e heir to the 
familiar friend, the rea.serpent will ape merely performing services for which their employers, not We, able to correspond with her fiancé. In this connection an emi” 
doubtless be discovered toed the should We pay a railway company for our journey, and we story of the Eon ror is told. His Majesty, wishi on an amusin; 
—— possible delay. The“ Ia t have a right ployés attend to us without further the Base 4 his sister, addres tober K 5 12 acer 
cireulation"having about played out charge: and the same may be said of the man who orders. ment Princes tried to read it, but without success ; and che infor, 
the National Testimonial busines, a restaurant. At present —— tyres te 3 d 3 her brother that she was not sufficiently advanced ey her tue 
will get a new idea, anda volumin- ficient mabey, ana She 00 wee gs 8 r. The N laughed 1 ane bag his entourage, ail 
e on Tho rod, th lates to the Price of fare Melningen, who dn, 
> _ ently expected in jts columns. Foneurable ia doubticas well up in his subject, but our champion ‘With, sAly look his Majesty added, “It isa letter in Gersian wit 

Ir is remarkable how the taste of music-hall patrons seems ha’penny comic goes for the best artists and authors only. Oh, é -A . 

to run in the direction of deeds of arms just now. We have arks/ wants a lot of beating, you bet. 5 1 . 


had boxing, shooting, wrestling, all in their turn, and now fencing * 5 ! 
ooks like bei Some rather funny disclosures came out in the course of a recent farm-yards at Thornwaite, near Keswick, and though the offend 
hig eww: anchas iy nenriy always the case . ˙ One of the party Snvariably contrived to, éscape from the scene of, hit noctin 
@ eeper was not much of a He saw him fire beries unseen, nds of any of th 
long before the other halls follow the profitable example. hecty ave’ pheasants and only kill two. No wonder the Court sufferers that they were indebted to some neighbouring W 
THE continued failure of the Bkunk to come in anywhere but laughed. „ sor she 3 5 AI feathered occupants of tle 
Jast has so disheartened the Eminent, that he has almost decided farm- ing I the matter to an issue, thre 
ARRANGEMENTS are being made at the Royal Aquarium to fox-hounds belonging to Mr. Isaac Fearon, of Great Braithwaite, 


bility 5 hey elect bal carro — in — 9 I 7 15 ret — hold a six days’ go-as-you-please bicycle race for ladies. Mrs. were taken to the scene of depredation, and in u short time attr 


ment the newspapers will once more “tipping” 
be cast 3 eir inventive re- System is a 
sources for suitable copy, and all the in 5 7 — — 
ancient Silly Season yarns will de and growin 


trai the affair. casting off the wily gentleman was started from his sn 0 
peel Pe but backers are hereby advised to back it only at starting Sloper is already in training 5 5 in the orehard of Mrs. Gibson, of Powter How. The peers 
Use 55 Titania is perhaps one of the smartest ballets ever produced by but desperate-the three splendid dogs absolutely ran the fox down 

BEING unable to wreak their vengeance the plucky little the Alhambra Management. Scenery, dresses and music, are all before he had u quarter of a mile from the place in which he 


had taken up his temporary abode. 

Sist August, 1832.—This day Mr. Robert Keeley. the 
famous low comedian, played Shylock in Shakespeare's Merchi:t 
of Venice at the Strand Theatre. 


Jap, China has appeased its thirst for human blood by massacring capital, and we 
8 1 . — of helpless if schall be consider. 


missionaries. It is to ably surprised if 
be hoped that the before long the 


i 8 new le is 
bee e dee ee of the — 
upon China will be of Metropolis. THE UPS AND DOWNS OF THE 


the heaviest descrip- 
tion. If the Chinese 
people will not respect 
the Old Country they 
must be taught to fear 


SLOPER FAMILY. 


No 20.—How Unc e Borrix's HEAD, 
WEARING A CROwx, Uneasy LAin. 


THE Annual 
Festival of the 
Brighton S wim- 
2 Club, held 


us. oe on the 14th, was 1. . 
2 extra popular this From a home of waxen Spares which in Quaker Street you'll sw. 
THE Trafalgar is to year, in conse- Came a kind and comely lady, and her name was Madame T. 


And she said to Uncle Boftin with a witching, winning smile : 

“I'm renewing all the figures of the monarchs of our isle. 
Will you aid me in my pu vill you Ayers e to me bring? 
May I book you as my el for a fine old English king?” 


quence of the rush 
made for a Cup 
F by the 

roprietors of 


be re- christened, and 
will be known as the 
Duke of York's Theatre. 
The first name was de- 


cidedly bad, but it Sloper's Pills. 5 

seems to us that the 2 ! 

last is a deuced sight THE Age- He has bent the knee before her, he has kissed her digits slim. 

worse. 76555 ae 3 He 172 thanked her—humbly thanked her for the honour dove tv 
* 8 day n | 


5. to confer 5 
the “Award of 
Merit” upon 


BoBBy ABEL, the 
miniature Surrey crack 
batsman, was unfor- 


im. 
He has proudly wrought her bidding; and in Quaker Street theie | 
now 
Stands a waxen king of England, whose expansive, manly brow, 


tunate in his benefit, HOWARD un- : — And whose aquiline proboscis, and whose cheek so sleek to see, 

and what seemed el TON, because he — — Are the brow of Uncle Boffin, and the nose and cheek of he! 

to prove the most in- invented the 8. 

teresting of this season, best Anti-Friction Bronze. Feyther,” chortled the Cerulean- 11I. . 

was decidely spoiled by ; Orbed, “when a grateful 2 herects a statue to yer hin Tra- Aunty Geezer out was walking, when the floods came down ami, 

the rain. 2 falgar Square, it wouldn't be a bad idea to ‘ave it done with Mr. And a wax-work show she entered, just to shelter from the rain. 

„ Burton 's invention, would it? Bronze ud be a lot more aj tt And she paid her humble boblet, and surveyed each waxen shay. 

A. SLOPER has almost decided to cut both Tories and Rads for ver than marble, cos we all know wot a——” But the A But she cannot read—poor creature! so was forced (with mouth 

alike during the present Session, He is very much hurt, it seems, na intention of submitting to further insult, and five minutes later agape) 

that his application for the Speakership of the House of Commons Alexandry retired in urgent need of repairs. To obtain her information—information as to whom 

should have been treated with contempt. * Each presentment represented from the loiterers in the room. 

ss 


Ir it is true that there is one policeman to every 775 people i there E tonne poeibaliey of te K. base Court Haneda es hontcs ad 

F it is true that there is one n ere is some possi y w ounds n unting 5 j td: 
England and Wales, some individuals get far more than Thelr fair this season. A meeting to discuss the situation will be held st the P 2 out 8 . . blade, 
share of patronage by the force. For instance, A. SLOPER can Blue Pig on the öth ult., when all those interested in the famous ou see that covey yonder? Such a naughty Il. 


i Hardly ever lived in England :— his achievements let me tell. 
tral aa abroad without ee five or six bobbies dogging his and old-established pack will oblige by being present. — ike tia pare ee add, Aunty Geeser fainting fel 
2 


FRIENDS who have been good enough to send us “grousy”. And, amid the niveous models in that vast and spacious hall. 


“ THE enlistment question,” says a paper, “continues to give the looking hampers containing defunct felines, will be interest to Aunty Geezer's deadly features seemed the whitest wax of all’ 
| War one wire 3 —— — powers = be are . lore t at were he to — 3 cig years of experience. v. 
casting a out or some furt er inducement oung men to join such presents are forwa' unope! y arrangement, to a "Twas the head of Uncle Boffin on a rugless floor that lay: 
the army.“ Why don't they begin by really carrying out a neighbouring sausage 3 ‘Twas 23 han 4 2 Geezer th at was pounding it to clu 
In reviving On Brighton Pier, Mr. George Edwardes has proved ve found yer out, ye villain! an pA GE Tis eles sara 
THERE is joy in the Temple, there is jubilation at the Inns, and himself to be a keen iplomatist. The Empire Management have 3 855 Lato 5 1 bgt 1 5 by a 
thankfulness at the Royal Courts of Justice. 5 Long Vacation es — Nally sags if she names the Bighth King Henry, he will kick her from the plice! 
— ͥͤ — 


7 „„ a 
— judges, barristers, that business is perceptibly im- 
WOMAN, LOVELY WOMAN! 


solicitors, clerks, proving every week. 
“I NEVER would, under any circumstances. be one of the Vir 


and other limbs o 
Women,” said Flossie Fitztightkin, as she deftly applied the hare 1 


the law, are off for THUS à contem rary: The 
theirannual holiday. Sister Isle has decided to stand 

foot to her blooming cheek. “Well, darling,” answered 1775 
sweetly, “I don't think you exactly could be. I've hear: 


We have heard, upon by its guns, and when Parlia- 

doubtful authority, ment again assembles, we are not 
mother say it’s eighteen years since you were first an Alhnn t. 
extra lady, and were then —— And then the hairpin was d 


that the Law is à likely to note any decrease in 
into the 1175 flesh of the vicious scoffer, and the mumel“ 
the 


few of their present promises. | 85 


„hass; but it is, at the activity of the little band of 
awakened by the scream from his porter-house steak and Scote'« 


anyrate, wise and okey known as the ‘Irish 
farseeing enough to arty.’ Curiously enough, this 

thought he was once more in the village of his youth, and ile, 
were killing the pig in the back acre. 


allow its children a is just the case with the Un- 
really thorough re- sweetened” Party, of which A. 
laxation from their SLOPER is the acknowled 
labours: sensible of head. The Member for Shoe 
the good and strictly Lane will advance their long- 
correct proverb.that neglected claims next Session at 
„All work and no _ the very first opportunity. 
play, makes Jack a 830 
dull boy,“ and con- THE impromptu scrimmage 
sequently anfits him between James Corbett and 
for the proper dis- Fitzsimmons, and which resulted 
charge of his duties. in them both being ejected from 
The Long Vacation a public bar, was probably the 
ives the lawyer a best sample of prize-fighting we 
lengthy holiday, but have been treated to for many a 
he N to his long day. The passions of either 
2 


AN ALTERNATIVE. 


Lushington, Look here, Bounder, I hear vou told someone ti! 
this bad nose of mine was caused through a drunken 0 90 0 a 
Saturday night. It was nothing of the kind, and In 2 ; 
to contradict it. I ran up against the bedpost in the 10 a0 de 

Bounder. Oh, you did, eh? Well, I'll tell you what I'll do. lag 
see, 1 can't very well make myself out a liar, but 1 Il tell every bo“ 
that the other fellow had to be taken to the hospital. 


Ewery Wrednesday- Twopence 


musty o an in- combatants had been aroused to 
= vigorated frame and the utmost possible pitch, and 
“a mind refreshed,” ready to cope clearly with the most intricate the slogging, although not scientific, was decidedly heavy. 0 
legal problem a client can lay before him. 2 hors. 
oe WE knew they would come. Hailstones as large os walnuts Best Artists. Best Autho 
Wuart can have become of the grouse already shot? Up to the fell for upwards of ten minutes in Jacksonville. last week,” says an EDITED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 


time of going to press we have not received a single bird at “The evening paper. Those hailstones were only waiting for the General E. c. 
Sloperies.“ This is really too bad. Election excitement to simmer. 909 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, F. 


saturday, August 24, 1896. } 
TITLED TEACHERS. 


\rarchionesses and other titled dames are now advertising to teach “ taste, 


8. etiquette, elocution, deportment, eto.“ 
== is hope for our 
8 Hees ws +) 5 
* oe please ee When LE hg large 
2 — To make both ends meet 


In a manner most sweet, 
And to le up full many a 


james. 
They have only to run a 
class 
For people unlearned and 
crass, 
And teach etiquette 
. Fit for every vet — 


f wich some do not know 
1 5 5 alas! : 


And, besides the deport- 
val ment “lay,” 
UN They may teach on a cer- 
\ n 


tain day, 
Elocution and such, 
＋ Or Lo “ Bern 


clutch,” 

And grandes dames will 
find it pay. 

And besides thus acquir- 
ing cash 

Wherewith — may cut 
more dash, 

Titled ladies, you'll own 


Will improve the “ tone” 
Of those who with “culchaw clash! 


— — 


WASTED HEROISM. 


Latz! Well, yes, it was getting on a bit that way certainly, for 
he ces were rapidly ming ed, the last bus had lon: 
go rumbled by on its final journey, and the houses had closed 
or the night. It was this latter circumstance that affected Alfred 
zuzzlegargle most strongly. He did not care two ha'porths o 
offee nbout having to walk home—not he; it was the Le gays, Some 
if being obliged to turn out of the very snuggest of “Glasses 
Only "departments just as he was reaily Tegianing to (hic) enjoy 
he evening that put him in a bad temper. 

Boozed? Oh, dear, no. He would just like to come across the 

fellow (hic) who'd call him so to his face. A trifle lively, if you 
ike, but game for shifting another dozen or 20 yet. 
Hullo! What was that? A scream!—a woman's scream, too, 
ora million! and as the sound fell upon his ears our valiant young 
ero paused on his way, and gazed up anxiously at the windows of 
he row of tall, dark, forbid- 
iing-looking houses, from 
one of which the sound 
ppeared to come. 

‘es, there it was again; no 
nistake about it this time, 
‘Help! Murder! Help!” 
ame the cry, followed by a 
Nong, wild, agonised wail of 
error, and, turning his eyes 
upon one of the upper win- 
lows of the house nearest to 
him, young Alfred saw an 
ight that froze his gore and 
‘nilled the marrow in his 
‘outhful bones, Retlected 
ſhlainly upon the window- 
lind was the figure of a man 
rasping in his hand the 
lowing tresses of a woman, 
nd in the other a long, 
rruel, deadly-looking knife, 
which he was poising in 
the air as if about to strike, 


n. 
sue to 


Fascinated and speechlesa, Alfred 
gazed at the awful tragedy, and in another instant the weapon 
descended, and, with an ear-piercing shriek, the wretched victim 
110 1 she ground. and the murderer bent down to gloat over his 
G oO 0 — 

Then Alfred recovered his dormant faculties. Shouting “Help! 


there 


‘ow, 
*, 


iclp!” at the top of his voice, he dashed his foot furiously 
Inzinst the door—once, twice, thrice—and then the lock gave way, 
land he was inside the hall and up the stairs in a pig's were: 

A door opened sudden! and an evil-faced ruffian looked out, 
ind ina jiffy Alfred had him by the throat “ Murderer!” he 
shrieked, “1 have you—I have you! Help! help!” 

But the other dashed him aside. “ Murderer be d— d!“ he 
said. “I don't know what the devil you're talking about; but 
if you think you can interrupt a rehearenl of the Peckham Rye 
Dramatic Club like this you're quite mistaken.” 

And the man in blue, who at this moment put in an appearance 
to see what it was all about, was just in time to take care of the 
1 Alfred on a charge of forcible entry whilst drunk and 
sorderly, 


main, 
ain. 


1ape. 
nouth 


— — 


BELLES OF THE BUFFET. 
No. 50.—THE LORD NELSON GIRL. 
THERE was a man of 


London town, 
All in this modern 


time, 

Whocould not, for his 
life, write down 
Two simple lines of 

rhyme. 
And why? Because 
no more he knew 


place i 


New Of prosody and 
fant, Th ere: th 
ard. an knowsthe poor- 
dmv est Polish Jew 
uubrt Of life in a lordly 
: a mansion. 
iche. But, when he'd strol- 
| thes led, one morning 
hot. 
The Holloway Road 
along, 
He at the Nelson 
e that called, and got 
rel onl A Dunville, pure 
Je ge and strong. 
. And there the maid on whom he 
You Set all his heart aflame : 
y bel He looked amazed, and crazed, and dazed ; 
He asked the fair one’s name. 
Upon him flashed, like sunbeam rich, 
he poet's fervent glow ; F 
a And he penned a sweet acrostic, which 
I will reproduce below. 


“P retty, pleasing, teasing Polly, 
O pen foe to coming tay 
L aughter-loving, free from folly, 
Lovely, lissom, lithe, and jolly: 

Y ours my heart is, youthsome Polly i? 


. C. 


ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


— ͤ— 
THE BATHING EsTABLISHMEXT, FOLKESTONE 
(Otherwise pees as“ THE TUBBERIES"), 


ugust 1895. 
To THE Rr. Hon. ALLY SLOPER, Ksq.—Greeting. Will vou 
allow me to thank you very cordially for the “ Award of Merit” 
conferred upon me ; an honour, allow me to say, which has almost 
overwhelmed me. Asa boy I was buoyant. and since taking your 
pills I have been more so. We do not use agua pura, as you 
suggest, in Folkestone, but sea water, which, as you know, must 
always be taken cum c= aalis. Hoping that the Heavenly 
Twins and the Happy Family will still go on strong and swim- 
mingly, Ally me to ee 
Yours sin-sea-rly. Pnor. A. TAY.or, F. O. S. 


6 BURNBANK TERRACE, GLASGOW. A uqust 3rd, 1895. 
Dran Mr. SLopeR,—Received your “ Award of Merit,” F. O. S., 
and 8 it very much, will always endeavour to be 
worthy of it. I start my autumn tour on the day after to-morrow 
at Campbeltown. Yours, FRAME. 
(“ The best known man in Scotland.“) 


— — 


A BRILLIANT IDEA. 


No grass ever looked greener, even in the balmy sprin; ime, than 
Emma Jane Flatbust and Gregory ibe geo as eres on the 
railway platform at Guzlinlever and waited for the train for 
London. Gregory was setting out on his first pilgrimage to 
London, and both he and his affianced looked upon the journey 
with considerable pony dhs 

“Oh, I do ‘ope as nothink will ‘appen to the train,” remarked 
Emma Jane in a tone that her anxiety. 

“Don’t keer what a to er arter Ire left her,” chuckled 
gs wy affecting reck 5 

“Now don't go a-frightenin’ of me,” cried the ain, “else I'll give 
yer up this minnit,an’ go a-walking with young Wuzzell. You've 
got them sandwidges I cut you to eat on the way?” 

Fus, Emma,“ he replied penitently, as he felt for them through 
the breast of his coat. 


An the bottle o milk in case you feel faint ?”” 
“Yus, Emma,” he assented, passing a horny hand over his tail 


ket. 
Pen And SLOPER, 


“What for, simpleton! Why, ain't ye ever noticed that when 
allus the passengers in the rear 


think ng and when at in 
ion he picked out a Third” that was well in the middle. As 
he took his place in it, and, closing the door, hun 
his simple body out to bid ebye to the mai 
h to adore him, he 8 

1 — I’ve been a-thinkin’ over what you've said about ridin’ in 
the end carridge, and it's give an idea. When I gets to London I 
shall paytent it an then orfer it to the railway company at a price 
that 2 enable us to git married right away an’ never work no 


more. 
„ And what is it, Geff.?“ asked the girl, with eyes wide oben. 
“It’s this,” he answered, almost in a whisper; ‘to leave the 
indmost carridge off all trains, an’ eo ensure people's safety!“ he 


The blinding brilliancy of the idea struck the enamoured maiden 


80 forcibly that she had recovered when the guard, with a 
“ Right away, there? blew his whistle, and the train started. 
—̃ ̃ — 


SEASIDE SONNETS. 
No. 9.—SoME SEASIDE LADIES. 


A boarding-house “ dragon“ at Douglas, 
Though a spinster, was catless and pugless : 
And (more strange than the rest) 
All her boarders confessed 
That the beds she provided were insectlcss ! 


In a tightly-laced d 
na tightly 5 


She now sleeps in a casket of neat wood ! 


There was a dear damsel at Brighton, 
Whom ill language so id frighten 
That the Dy e, widely famed, 
Must APOLLYON’s ” be 
Or her face with wild horror would whiten ! 


There was a New Woman at Cromer, 

Who lounged on the beach reading Homer, 
Till the bikist's delight 
Put the Iliad to flight, 

And she now is a bloumer-drest roamer ! 


— — 


SOMETHING LIKE HOSPITALITY. 


THERE are some invitations that come to us so full and free that 
we can't help being taken aback at times. For instance, on the 
Member's Lawn at Kempton Fark, last Wednesday, a divine 
creature in black and violet, came across a perfectly heavenly girl 
in brown and pink. They had not seen one another for quite a 
long while, and the expression on the face of each was one of 


pleased ae 

“Why, Millie, dear, how are you?” 

“Oh, positively ripping! And you?” 

“Well, put me down with the middlings.” 

“That all? So sorry, Never mind, you'll buck up presently. 
And how are they all at home“ : 

“ Well—er—fact is, the mater's upstairs with small-pox, but she’s 

the acute ; pater's got gout apis and his language 

positively interferes with the gas supply. Vinnie's pretty with 
measles, and we have to keep the house a bit dark in consequence, 
while Jack's come home from his holidays with n hottish dose of 
adder-bite. Little Dorothy's queer, but we think it’s only the 
mumps, 80, tell me, dear ven will you come ore r and take a oup 


of tea with us?” 
— —— — 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


“CuRRENT” Accounts: Tide tables. 


Cross pl eonags Those of a baby which is resolutely determined 
to how! all night. 

THE Earliest Form of Type-righting: Correcting an author's 
proof - sheets. 


“Is Commons Assembled”: Bank Holiday pleasure-scekers 
who can't afford to go to the seaside. 

THE Shortest Notice”: N. B.“ 

‘TAKE the fourth letter away from “angler,” and you'll know 
what the angler feels after six hours’ unsuccessful por: .“ 

PARLIAMENTARY Mem.—The New Cabbin’-it: An Advanced 
Womar travelling in a hansem, 


271 
A FATEFUL BUNKER. 


(A STORY OF THE GOLF COURSE.) 
— — 


CHAPTER XI. 

Wurx Nelly Spence winked at Erminie Templeton it must be 
confessed she as good reason for the demonstration as any one 
ever had, if a 
wink is to be ac- 
cepted as sufti- 
cient manifesta- 
tion of somethin 
that words wil 
not do justice to. 
Erminie Temple- 
ton had devoted 
six days to the 
tuition of Stubbs 
in the matter of 
golt. Twenty- 

our times had 
she been round 
that course with 
Stubbs, and in 
twenty-one of 
these times the 
perverse and 
obstinate Stubbs 
ad persisted in 
landing his ball 
in the fateful 
bunker. which? 
had much 
time which 
should have been 
devoted to more 
a golf. 
rminie 
te ste Ri 
ng. 0 ing. 
learned that dull. 5 
— got might be interesting ; she had learned that love- mak ing and 
golf combined very pleasantly ; she had learned that John B. Stubbs 
was no duffer at loveemaking if he was at golf; and she had learned 
that she cared more for John S. Stubbs than she had ever cared 
for any other golfer, and that she would rather have him for a 
rtner at golf and for life than anyone she had ever before met. 

= had even confessed as much, and Erminie and John 5. 
Stubbs were as content and as easy in their minds in reference to 
their future happiness, as were ever two lovers who had a difticulty 
in shape of an aristocratic aunt to face. 

Erminie had some dread of her nunt's reception of the news, 
She laughed at her prejudices, but she res; the old lady. The 
old lady had befriended her at a time when she had few friends, 

ut the old lady must 
be told ; how she was to 
be told was another 
matter. Fate settled 
the matter. 

As J. 8. Stubbs was 
parting with Erminie at 
the corner of the lance 
which led to her aunt's 
residence, afteran after- 
noon round of the 
course, that aunt came 
suddenly upon them. 

“This is Mr. Stubbs, 
+ My aunt, Mr. 
Stubbs.” 

John S. Stubbs smiled 
his best smile, and Er- 
minie’s aunt responded 
with a frigid go 
evening,” a scornful 
toss of her head, and a 
demonstration of anx- 
jety to make progress 
homeward. 

John S. Stubbs bowed 
humbly and departed, 
and Erminie's aunt 
said,“ Oh, don't speak to 
me,” a second after he 
left. . 

„I. wasn't speaking, 


“This is Mr. Stubbs, aunt.” 


aunt. 
“Don't speak to me till I am in the house. I feel faint.” And 
the old lady hurried rapidly along. 
“Now,” she said, as she banged into the little drawing-room, 
and threw herself into an easy chair. Now, I am prepared for 
anything—tear your poor old aunt's heart to tatters—have no 


3 
“T have no wish to distress you, aunt, and have done nothing to 
distress you.” 

“Done nothing to distress me—no wish to hurt my feelings? 
Did you not promise not to speak to that person?“ 

made no such promise, aunt.” 

“1 said you were not to speak to him.” 

“Yes, but I could not help speaking to him. It was by accident.” 

“ What accident?” 

„ blacked his eye.” 

“She blacked his eye—it is the way of that low class of person— 
she blacked his 
eye. Did he beat 
you in return.” 

“No, he was 
ingensible. My 

olf ball struck 

im, and I had 
to nurse him 
back to con- 
sciousness.” 

“She nursed 
him back to 
consciousness— 
nu him— 
nursed a but - 
terman! Oh, 
memory of my 
honoured an- 
oe ‘ 

“Yes, aun 
and he asked 
me to marry 
bite h 

„Marry him 
—oh; and 1 
hoped that 
dear man, Mr. 
Smith, so quiet 
and so gentle- 
manly—how 
tenderly he 
helped me 
across the street 
yesterday— 
would have—pshaw, and are you to help him in the shop?” 

“There is no shop so far as 1 know.” 

“You know nothing, I suppose. I forbid the banns. I vill 
write at once to your solicitor. I will- oh, why was I boru.“ 


(To be continued next week.) 


“Now, I am prepared for anything.” 


272 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


THE “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. A GREAT DRAWBACK. 
i 


Ethel (to new-fledged M.P.). What do you think of the House of Commons, George? “ Hullo, mister! want some of that? I guess it'li t 
George, Oh I it's all rigkt. Whisky is good, so is the claret, Tho only drawback is that beastly spcechi- making. about a ton to set you right.“ 


„23000 00 STREET ACQUAINTANCES. No. 11. TIE GUTTER BALLET. 


order. To the latter 

Gallery belong. As a sketch urtiste, Walter 8. Bentley has very 

few rivals, and comparatively no superiors whatever. He can 

bring laughter to the face of the most stolid of individ and 

can draw tears Brome ayes of. S* most thoughtless and light- 
of He knows 


Award of Merit’ presented to him February th. 1895." 
—Debrett Improved, 


„ 
1 


OVERHEARD AT A SEASIDE LIBRARY. 
Mana (aged sixteen). OH! and have you any nice interesting 
love stories ? 
Librariaa, Tu read yourself, miss ? 
Maud (blushing), No, they are for my grandfather. 


E 


The little girls who dance to the soothing strains of the piano-organ, and who cannon into the fat tummy of the over-fed City 
gent, as he is returning home after the day's toil. 


GIRLS BILLY'S PROPOSED TO. ATTENTIONS ANO INTENTIONS. 


oo 
0 


THE POETRY OF LIF”. 


“Call yerself an artist, do yer? I'll bet you couldn't dra v a 
train!” “No, sonny; not quite strung exough for that.“ 


Wiey, Oh, George! our darling is the embodiment of 


YOUNG SCRUNCHER HAS JUST HAD A every phase of human life. is gi 4 show 1 
There gars W a me brea-t pocket, 10 i ont at fo you sours with sweets. hen tn th “enor mone g “T understand that y rouraging the atrent' 
9 Aad ee 19155 ee but what cds? Haug [Drink is theonts panacea Hubby ¢ 1m devise to counteract came the disillusionment, aud once agai of the milkman.” “Ob: no, ony 8 Aan t got no 1e 
awful shock to his /e. the poor chappie mourned a mash. I arst im!“ 
Loudon: Printed by DALZIEL & Co., at the Camden Prese. 110 High Street. N. W., and Published by the Probrietor. GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, August 24, 1899. 
¢ 4 R * 


22 — ͤ— : T. ——̃ 9. — .. 


